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PUT UP THE SWORD.

I have sung of the saliller's plory
As | never shall sing agnls;
have gazod on the shambies pory,
1 have smelled of the slaughter-pon

There {8 blood In the Ink-well clotiod,
Thore are stalng on the laurel-l f.

And the pages of Fame are blotted
With the tears of a needioss grivs

The bird In sluughternd for fashien,

And the beast (s killed for spart;
And never the word compasston
Is whispered at Mokoeh's court.

For the parent seal In the water
I slaln, and her ehild must dlo,

That some sister or w oplaughtior
Hor beauty may beautify,

And the merciful thought we smothor—
For such In the way of mun-

As wo murder the useléss mother
For the "unborn astrakhan.'

But a season of rest comes never
For the rarest sport of all;

Will Tlis patience endure forever,
Who noteth s sparrow full?

When the volleys of hell are sweeping
The wen and the battle plaln.

Do you think that our God 18 sléeping,
And never to wuke agaln?

When hunger nnd ravenous fever
Are slaying the wasted frame
Bhall we worship the red dodulvaer,
The devll that men call Fume?

We may swing the censor 10 cover
The odur of Yoed—1n valt

God asks us, over and over:
*Whern I» thy brother, Caln™

=James Jeffrey Roche, In Coentury.

HER SHATTERED IDOL

L
EX MEREDITH was looking Into
the young, upturned face with an
expression half of pity, hall of nmnse-
ment, I il Wis life—his recklvss, bop
Py, dare-devil life—he had seen nothing
like this ervature beside him; norbing
half so fresh, so innocentand begutiful,

She wis o rose, with the morning «
yet bathing its waxen petals; boeln
of ripe fruit, with the soft eolor
Iying, n dusty tint, upon it; a te
benutiful, living thing, almost o diviu-
ity o innocence und purlty.

Her dress was n brown stufl, with
pever a rufile to relieveit. She wore a
white, turned-over callar nnd n gold
cross to fasten It her halr, withoall
its thousand erinkiing, shining woves,
was combed back from ber foee !
tled with a blue ribbon, ofter the foskh-
fon of the Scoteh snowd, nnd left 1o
wander at will over the groceluliy
sloped shoulders, and look where you
would there was no sign of urt or fash-
ion, only her beauty, freshiness and
youth to designate her from the two
grandmothers who were her gonrdinns,

“So you were pever in love ™ quoricd
worldly-minded Rex Merecith, louki
down ut her with those eriielly bea 1
eyes of his and seanning cvery line
of her sunny fuce.

“In love? Yes, all my life, with my
two grandmas. Grandma Ventnor, she
is my furher’s mother, nnd has plusned
to keep the farm in order ever sinee
1 can remeémber—and nll for me, mind
you, Grandma Thornton, my mother's
mother, has made the butter, and kept
the house, and tanght me to work and
be content. If ever any girl was
blessed, who had no parents 1o love
and care for her, 1t s myself; and 1
love my two grandmas better than ony-
thing else in the warld.”

“Better than yot will ever love auy-
thing else? he queried, in his per-
sunsive voice amd with lis large, soft
eyes flxed pleadingiy on Lers.

She was not ruffied yet, even with
all these powers which in his life Lud
so seldom fadled him, but with o steady
gaze looked up into his face. with the
calm, passionless eyes of n little child.

1 hope o, for if I loved anyone clse
better, 1 think my grandmne would
turn away and grieve themselsyes o
death.”

“But you might Tke somebody n it
tle,” pleaded this worldly tempter, un-
willing to go away und Jeave this Lu-
min fower to waste its rare Tragrance
In the narrow garden of thege old wom-
en's hearts. “You might lke me o
Hittle—just a very Htle—for, like your-
self, I am alone; aye, more wlone than
yourself, for I huve no grandinis {o
love me”

She laughed, and then grew full of
Ilil.‘--

“1 do like you—yery, very much; bot
I think you cunnot need granumas as
1 do.

He bent over her, and while the ¢lear,
soft, trusting eyes were kfted to his
fuce, he drew nearer and nester, un-
til he left n kiss upon the white fore-
lend.

A great flood of crhmson shot over
her face—a Dblush that colorsd  the
round eheeks, the dimpled chin, the
soft, round throat, and hid Jtself D
peath the high brown dress; but she
could not hide the gladness In her eyes.
A kiss Hke this meant tenderness and
love to her, and who would not be
loved by a man like Rex Meredith, the
bandsomest fellow she, in allher sfmple
life, had ever seen?

“You ouglit not—" ehe began, but
he checked her,

“pon't say that, Ellie, 1 mean
harm to you, No, rather, I mean —

He Al not end thesentence, forsome
one ealled Ellle just then from the
tarmhouse—a soft, swoeet voloe, whose
bidding Ellle never disabeyed; and she
turned and gave him a good-hy from
hier eves, and was gone.

“ hnd better go, and never come
back bere,” sald Rex, laning for n
moment over the gate, nud  looking
wistfully st the farmhouse and s 1it-
tle pur ise of trees. shrobs and hlos-
w&he would mnke her

i
{
“

no

soming vines,
way luto my henrt, and, onee there—

well, the world is too old o story to me.
1

1 could never find anything to re
ber, and I should lose my place and
degenerate, The wisesi thing 1ean do
ts to oo away and forget!™

8o it would have been, but he Jid
not go away. Through all the soft,
hazy summer he lingered in the vil-
luge, nenr the cottage of the simple

grandmotliers and thelr little charge,
Eilie, dreaming dly away the hours
smong the sweet-sscented shrubs nnd
flowers and drinking in the beauty and
frogrance of that one human flower—
ﬂ'.'u brightest, most beautiful of them
fil.

Ie was writlng o poem when an hi
spiration selzed him, ond o his Leart
lie knew e ehould sueceed,

Suceced! Aye, why not? A yearngo
he bhad held the world eaptive with
the mngie of his slender pen—a year
ago tie had woven wreaths of poetry,
when hix life was Inden with tohacen,
wine, gny musie, filse, falr women, and
the hurried heat and reeklessness of the
great, nolsy, laughing, mocking world.

Now the beauty snd romnnce of an
Italing summer clothed the enrth, the
pence und holiness of Eden prevailed,
and o life fresh and untarnished from
the Creator's hands lay  within  his
reneh, to be molded, fashioned as he
would,

8o he lingered, never daring, yvet al-
wuys hoping to find the courage to
mnke her quite his own,

A letter brought him to his senses.
What it contained Ellie never kuew,
but It took him away,

e vnme early one autumn morning,

when she was roaming hmong the Row- |

vrs, and mourning with real regrel over
her deiicate favorites—came to tell her
that lie must say good-by.

“You will not quite forget me?” le
sk,

Forget him!  Oh, tender little heart!
why had he come to let this shudow
in upon fts Lrightness? Forget him!
No, never! Sleeping or wnking, he
would bewith her unto the very end of
her life!

And that was all he said to ber. A
kiss upon her cheek, & touch upon her
liwwd, nnd he was gone,

11.

“You are not yourself at all, Ellie”
1 Grandma Ventnor, doy after day,
us the lghy fuded from the brown eyes
und the color from hercheeks,

“I am slways your own little girl,"
wits the reply, but never o smiie from
the snid, sud Hps: ond her life was a
desolation, blank but for one tome,
whercopon she hnd engraved the nume
of “Rex." There wis nothing vlse in
ull the world.

At last, out of the great voleeless si-
lenee, thore came a message. (It was
a copy of Lis pnew book, and on one
pencll-marked page she found herself
portrayed. It read, sang, laughed of
“Ellie! Ellle! Ellie!"™ and she lived
again for many o long, long week,
buoyedd by that cruel phantom, hope.

But nothing ‘came,

When ler heart and brain eould
benr no more she went one day to
Grandma  Ventnor aml  Grandma
Tharnton and Inid her heart before
them,

“Now you know alll” she added,

“and it you love me you will take me
to Tondon., 1 will soon be rendy to
come lome, dear grandma; so take
me, please,  Just pow my heart 1s
breaking, and only London can heal
itl"
In all their lives they had refused
her nothing, and now, when she Tonked
at them with those strange eves, they
il not dare. So to the great metrop-
olis they went, these three women, ns
pulleless of heart and simple of mind
as little children.

Then in that great wilderness they
wandersd—here, there, everywhere, np
down, §n, out, to find thit one mon,
thnt the sad brown eyes might look
ut him just once again,

And one day, when they were well-
nigh heartsick and discournged, they
found him. They had found thelr way
Into a picture goallery one gala day,
and there they suddenly came wpon
him. In nll his grace and eleganee
his stood the center of g guy party. A
womnn stood beslide him—a woman
even more beautiful than the pietunsd
faevs upon the walls, She had white
ehin and Blg, lustrous eyes, shining
Liatr and glenming teeth, Tler silken
dresxes Iny In heavy folds along the
enrputy there were long, rich feathers
it her but, dinmonds glittering in her
curs, nnd the hand that rested on his
shouliler was sparkling with gews,

time of the nttendants came near
Just then, and Ellie whispered:

“Who is she?”

“Tuwiline Delafrere.”

“Nat his wife, then?"

The man laughed.

“No"

“Nut she will be?"

“Nagt In this world,” Inughed he.
“Men do pot marry Paulines.”

Ehe suw him then ns he was, her
broken, shattered idol, with all the
gtady of worldtiness, making black and
terrible the Ufe she had deifled In her
heart, and ebe put her hands blindly
out.

“Heme! Take me home, granidmal™

And then the white lps quivered,
the slender lhmbs gave way and the
tender, loving heart gave up its strug-
. Ity wenrlness and pnin.  Rex
Mercdith, with Pauline Delafrere, hur-
rying with the erowd to the poor old
women who were filling the gnllery
with their lnmentutions, saw littie El-
e Mving ded, llke some white Iy
torn from its stalk In its first open-
inge

the angels in Heaven! — Chiengo

Yo Plaee for Them,

“Ihy ka pensive, Geralding 2™

“1 wns just thinking ubout what the
nreacher satd Sumnday morning. I
thirre 15 1o be o mareying nor giving
in murringe in Heaven, what will the
oung men who nre nlways aeting as
pehers have to talk about or Keep them
Liusy ™' —Chiengo Times-Herald.

Pond Neen There Defore.

Mps, Gillinn—Now, Mrs. Wrekaff, wa
really must say good-by, Dear, while
you ‘Hut vour osereont on, I want to
1ol Mrs. Wyokoff a secret,

Mr. Gillian—AH right. I'll just go

prd pot my hair ent and meet you at i minor.

the corner.—N. Y. Press,

'A RIGHTEOUS EARTIL

Dr. Talmage Discourses on the

World as It Will Be

Improvement ln Haman Condltlons
After 1t Has Neen Revolntionlzed
for Good—Glories of the
Coming Centary.

[Copyright, 1598, by Louis Klopseh )
Washington, Do &

Py & novel mode Dir. Talmage in this
discourse shows how the world will look
after it hus been revelutionlzed for
good; text, 2 Peter3:12: “A new carth,
wherein dwelleth rightrousness.”

Down in the struggle to make the
world better and happier we sumetimes
ot depressed with the obstacles to be
overcome and the work to be aecom-
plished. Will it not be a tonic nnd an
inspiration to look at the worid 2a It
will be when it has been brought hack
to parudisalcal condition? So letus for
o few moments transport ourselves into
the future and put ourselvos forward In
| the centuries and ses the world in s
rescued and perfected etate, se we will
see it 1 in those times weare permifted
to revislt this planet, as I um sure we
will. We all want to gee the world after
Ithaxbeen thoroughly Gospellzed and ull
wrongs have been righted. We will
want to eome back, and we will come
back to look upon the refulgent consum-
mation toward which we have been on
lurger or smuller scale toiling. Having
heard the opening of the orchestra on
whose atrings some discords traveled,
we will want to hear the lnst trinmph-
ant bar of the perfect oratorio, Having
sean the picture as the printer drew ifs
first outlines upon canvas, we will want

| to see It when It is as complete us feu-

| ben’s “Descant from

| see.

~dend,. broken-hearted, but pure |

the Cross"
| Michael Angelo's “Last Judement”
Having seen the world under the gloam
of the star of Bethlehem, we will want
to wee It when, under the full shinlng of
the sun of righteousuess, the towers
BOAIL BITIRE 12 &Y DO
Alighted on the redeemed earth, we
are first aceosted by the epirit of the
twenty-first century, who proposes to
guide und ehow us all that we desire to
Without his guidance we wonld
lose our way, for the world is so much
changed from the time when we lived
in it. First of all, he points out to us
0 group of abandomed buildings, We
uxk this spirit of the twenty-first con-
tury: “What are those structures
whose walls are fulling down and whose
gntes are rusted ou the hinges?" Our
escart tells us: “Those were anee peni-
fentiaries filled with offenders, but the
erime of the world has died out. Theft
and arson and fraud and violenee have
quitted the earth. People have nll they
want, snd why should they approprinte
the property of others even if they had
the desire? The murauders, the ussas-
slns, the buccaneers, the Hervds, the
Nana Bahibs, the rufflans, the bandits,
wre dead or, transformed by the power
of the Christian religion, are now up-
right nnd beneflecent and useful.

After passing on amid columns and
stutues erected in memory of those who
have been mighty for goudness in the
waorld's history, the highest and tha
most exquisitely sculptured those an
honor of such as have been mowxt ef-
fectual in saving life or improving life
rather than those renowned for de-
stroying life, we come upon another
group of buildings that must have been
transformed from their original shape
and adnpted to other uses. “What isnll
this?" we nsk our escort. e pnswers:
“Those were almshouses and hospitals,
but acouracy in making and prodence
In running maclunery of all sorts have
almost abolished the list of casualties,
und sobriety and industry have uearly
nbolished pauperlsm, so that those
buildings which once were hospitals
and almshouses have been turued into
beantiful homes for the lesa prospered,
and if you will look in you will see the
poorest table has abundance, and the
smallest wardrobe luxury, and the harp,
waiting to have its strings thrummea
leaning against the plano, waiting for
its keys 1o be flngered.

“Hospitals und almshouses must have
been a necessity once, but they wonld be
aselessnow. And you see all thosvamps

or

great tawns has been perfected, and the
world's climate is s0 improved that
there are no pnevmonias to nome ont of
the eold, or rheumatisms out of the
dampness, or fevers out of the heat,
Consumptions banished, pneumonias
banished, diphtheria banished, ophthal-
min baniched, neuralgio banished. As
near ns 1 ean tell from what I have read,
our atmosphere of this century is o
mingling of the two months of May and
October of the nineteenth century.”
And we beliove what our esoort siys,
for us we pass on we find henlth glow-
Ing in every chesk and beaming in
every eve and springing In every stop
and artienlnting in every utterance,
and you and I whisper to ench other
a# our escort has his attention drawn
to some new sunrise upon the morning
sky, and we say, ench to the other:
“Who would believe that this is the
world we lived In over 100 years ngo?
Look at those men and women we
paas on the road! How improved the

buman roace!  Such beauty, such
| strangth, sich gracefulness, such
geolulity! Faces without the mark of

onn sorrow! Checks that seem never
to have been wet by one tear! A ruce
subllimated! A pew world born!™
Dut T say to our escort: “Did all
this merely happen so? Are all the
good here spontaneously good? How
did you get the ald shipwrecked world
afloat agnin, out of the breakers into
the smooth seas?" “No, na!" responds
our twenty-first century escort. “Do
you see those towers? Those are the
towers of churches, towers of reform-

atory institutions, towers of Christian
schools,. Walk with me, and let ns
enter some of these temples.” We en-

| the major key and mone of it in the
“Gloris In Excelsis™ rising

y Mop In
as the trumpet stop,

| ty-firs

| out of the onrly prt of the ninet

| thing Letwoen

have been drained, the sewerage of the |

ter, and I find that the music is in |

Tremolo
gan oot so much used
More of Arisl
Naoml. More chants than
dirges. Not a thin song, the words
of which no one understands on the
Hp of n solofet, but mighty harmonies
thint roll from outshle door to clinn-
cel and from floor 1o grained rafter
o5 though Handel bad eome out of
the wij enth eentory into the twen.
and had kLis foot on the organ
p dal, nd Thomas Hastings bud come
nth
prentury into the twentr-first and were
lending the voices. Mnsie that moves
the corth and mukes Heaven listen,

But 1 By 1 our twenty-first cen-
tury cedort:  *] cannot understand
this. Have these worshipers no sor-
rows, or have they forgotten thelr sor-
rows?" (lur eseort responds: “Sor-
rows!  Why, ther had sorrows more
tlhinn you eonld eount, it by o divine
Mumination that the eighteenth and
nin eenturies never  enjoyed
they nuderstand the ukes of sorrow
and are comforted with a rrpvrn."furn’
eondolence such ue previous centuries
AOYEr PXWTIATICL.

I ask again of the interpreter: “Hns
death been banlelod from the world 2
The answer ja: “No, but people die
now only whon the phiysieal machine-
e7 I8 worn out, and they realize it Is
time to po and that they are c¢ortnln-
Iy and without doubt golng into a
world swhere they will ke infinitely bot-
ter off and are to live in a4 monsion

abora “filorin Tn Excelsis™

the or

than of

setith

that awaits thefr Immediste oceu-
phner.”  “Ilot how was ull this  ef-
fected T 1 ask our estort,. Answer:

“Iiy floods of Gospel power. You who
lived In the ninetepnth century never
saw o revival of religion to be com-
pared with what oconrred in the lat-
ter part of the twentieth and the early
part of the twentr-first century. The
has been fulfilled that
nntion shall be born In a day"—that Is,
ten or twenty or forty milson people
vonverted in 24 hours, In our chureh
history wi roid of the grent awnk-
enlng of 1857 i

prophess

37, when 500,000 soule were
sivedd.  Put thut was only o drop of
the eoming showers that since then
took into the kinwdom of Gad every-
the Atlantle and the
e between the Pyrences dnd the
Himnlayas” The evile that good poeo-
ple were in the nineteenth century
trying to destroy have beren overcome
by What human
wenponry necomplish  has
thunder-

Torees.
falled to
¢ by  omnipotent

colostinl

been don
holts,
AR

visitn

il nnd T owee In this  terrestrinl
if the coming conturies thnt
thie chirreh has under God peer iy linhied
so mitch, we ask our escort, the gpirit of
the tweniy-first contury, toshow us the
different kinds of churches. So we are
token in and out of the churches of dif-
ferent denominations, and we find that
they are just ae different in the twenty-
first century s they were different in
the nineteenth when we warshiped in
them: There ia unity in them os 10 the
great essentinds of salvation. Ihut we

eniter the Naptist chureh, wnd it s bup-
tismal day, and we see the candidates
for membership immersed, And we go
into a Preshytetinn church and see o
group of parents arocam the baptismnl
foni

i up their chililren for the
ng. And we enter the Eplsco-
pal elitirch wnd hear the solemn roll of
her liturples, and her ministérs are
powned and surploed. And we enter

hiok

the Lutheran churel,and we hear n the |

sermon preached the doctrines of the
greatest of German reformern. And we
go into the Methodist church just in
time to pit down al o love feast nnd give
audible “Amen" when the sérvice stirs
us, At least 530 kinds of churches in the
tweniyv-flrst century, as there were 150
different kiods of eliurclies in the nine-
teenth coentury,

“Iut w hat s vonder raw of buildings,
mujestic for architeeture? The spivit
of the twenty<irst century says:
“Those are oor legislative hinlls and
plices of publie trust, and if you woull
like it 1 will show yvou the political eir-
eles, the modes of preferment, the styles
of vleetion, the eharneter of public men
in 1lils century.” “Thank you," 1 re-
pir. 1 enn ensily understand how Gos-
pelization would improve individual Hife
and sarinl Mfe and comumerein! e, but
1 wounld ke to sew what it ¢nn do for

Llfe”  “Let ma tell you.” says
the spirit of the twenty-first century,
“that 1 hoave read about politienl ehi-
eanery dnd corruptiop of more than 100
vunrs ugo—the nineteenth contury, In
which you Hved here—but the low po-
us hins yone from the face of
) the stnffed ballot box,
bery by money and by pram-
, und the jobs got through
Intures and congresses by lobby-
We have nothing like a Credit Mo-
nl, or those hurbor and river
approprintions, the most of which never
Improved the huarbors or rivers, or
wpecchies to KB tine and prevent uvote,
or promotion to high place of political
novidents, anid the only bosses we huve
now boss broanse they hove more brain
nnd purity than those who are bossed.
The money barrel to buy vores und to
declile who shall e eleeted did not roll
into this century. All those fn high of-
fiee in fownship, state and nation are
men superior for intelligence and sa-
preity and moral eguipment and fliness
for the puste they ovcupy. All intrigue
and Machjavelism and temporization
are guane.

litical o
the enr
nnd the b
ige of aftics
leg
ists
hilier sear

“The lnast corrupt judge of election
wise burled 50 years ngo, the preacher
officiating a1 the obsequies toking for

hiz text P'roverbs 10:7: *The name of
the wicked shall rot," or Jeremink 19:22:
‘He shall be buried with the burial of
an ass, drpwn aod cast forth heyvond
the gutes of Jernsalem.” Our laws are
godl and well executed, Men do not
in our dentury hove to wade chin deep
through moral slush in order to gain
oifice. The word ‘*pelitics,' which fn
yaur century, the nincteenth, offen
stood for chicanary and falschood and
mllingsgate and moral turpitude and
ihth, pow stapds for honor and justice
snd troth and righteousness,

Such | without end. Amen.”

men a8 were In your congresses and l
parliaments and reichstags pointed out
a8 exceptions of  statesmanship and
patriotism and publie spiritedness and
cloquence and moral power would not
be pointed out pow, for all our publie
men are thus charneterized. DPolities
bus been swept, garnished, glorified,
ennobled, until nothing more i= to be
desired. Walk through nll aldermanie
councils and sheriffalities angd guber-
notorial vooms and presidential man-
slons and find the trath of what I, the
spirit of the twenty-first century, tell
you, whe were of the nineteenth cen-
tury and now eome down on terrestrial
visitation”

But we cannot stay long here, for
it Ix nlmost time for us 1o retrace onr
way heavenwnrd., This veluntary exile
must soon end.  And, passing out, we
wo through a nationnl musenm, where
we are shown amonir the curiosities an
enficld rifle, a howitzer, a hotehkiss
rhell, an ambulanee—eurlosities of that
nge, but, alus! no curiosity to us of the
nineteenth century, for some of our
own kindred went down under their
ntroke or were carried off the fleld by
those wheels.

"Dut,” 1 say to our escort, the spirit
of the twenty first century, and you and
1 say to each other, Ywe must po home
now, back again to Heaven, We have
stafd long enough on this terrestrial
visitation to see that all the best things
foretold in the Foriptures nnd which
we rend durlng our earthly residence
have come to pass, and all the Davidie,
Solomonle snd Paulinian and Johan-
uean prophecies have been fulfilled, and
that the earth, instend of being a ghast-
Iy failure, is the mightiest success in
the upiverse, A star redeemed, A
planet resened! A world saved! It
started with a garden, and {t is golng to
eloge with n garden. What a happiness
that we could have seen this old world
after it was righted and before it
Linrned, for Its Internal Ares have nenr-
Iy burned out to the erust, aecording
to the geologist, making it easy for the
theologian to bLelieve in the conflagra-
tion that the Bible predicts. One ele-
ment tnken from the water and that
will burn, nnd another element taken
from the air and that will burn, and
snurronnding planets will wateh this old
ship ot world an fire nnd wonderif all
fts parsengers got safely off. Before
that plapetary cntastrophe, his us back
to Henven. FParewell, spirit of the
twenty-first century! Thanks for your
guldance! We ecan stay no longer
away from doxelogies that never end,
in temples never closed, in o day that
hias nosundown, We must report to the
fmmortnls aroumnd the throne the
tragsformations we have seen, the vie-
tories of truth on land and wea, the
hemispheres Ireadinted, and Christ on
the throne of earth, as He In on the
throne of Henven.™

And now you nnd I have left our es-
cort as we nscend, for the Inw of griav-
ftntion hos no power to detain ascend-
ing spirits. Up through immoensities
and by stellar nnd lunnr and solar
splendors, which chirinot be described
by mortal tongue, wo rige righer and
higher, till we resch the shinlng gate
as it opens for our return, and the
questions prect ug from  all  sides:
“What Is the neos? What did you flnd
in that earthly tower? What have you
to report in this city of the sun?”
I'rophetle, apostolle, snintly inquiry,
And, standing on the steps of the
house of many mansions, we cry mloud
the news: “Hear it. nll ye glorified
Christinn workers of all the past een-
turies! We found your work was sue-
eessful, whether on earth you tolled
with knitting neodle, or rung a trowel
on a rising wall, or smote o shoe last,
or endowed o university, or swayed a
scepter; whether on enrth you gave
n cup of cold water In the name of o
disciple, or at some Pentecost preached
3,000 souls into the kingdom,

“In that world we have just visited
the dexerts are ull abloom, and the wil-
derniesses are bright with fountains.
Sin I8 extirpated. Crime Is reformed,
Disease is cured. The raee is emanel-
pated, ‘The enrth is full of the knowl-
edge of God, as the waters cover the
gea,’ “Ihe redeemed of the Lord have
come to Zlon with songs and everlast-
ing joy upon their hends.,' ‘The Lord
God Omuipotent reigneth, and the
kingdoms of the world have bacome
the kingdoms of our Lord Jesus
Christ.' Let the harpers of Heaven
strike the glad tidings from thestrings
of their harps, and the trumpeters
put them in the mouth of thelr trum-
pets, and the orchestra roll them into
the grand march of the eternities, and
all the eathedeal towers of tlie groeat
vapital of the universe chime them all
over Heuven.”

And now I look up and see the cast-
ing down at the bejeweled and rudiant
erowns at the sacrid feet of the en-
throned Jesus, Missionury Carey is
casting down before those feet the
crown of Indiu saved. Misslonary Jud-
son is easting down the erown of Bur-
ma saved. Missionnry Abeel casting
down the crown of Chinn saved. Dnvid
Lisingeton casting down ot those feot
the crown of Afriea swved. Misslon-
ary PBrinerd casting down the crown
of this country’s shorigines saved.
Souls thnt went up from all the de-
pominntions in Ameriea in holy rive
alry, seeking which could soonest onst
down the erown of this continent ot
the Saviour's feet, and Americn naved,

But often you snd I, who were come
panlims fn  that expedition from
Hesven to earth, seated on the green
bank of the river that rolls through
the paradise of Cod, will talk over
the seenes we witnessed In that paren-
thesls of henvenly bliss, in that vace-
tion from the skies, in our terrestrial
visitutlon—we who were early resl-
dents In the nincteenth eentury, es-
corted by the spirit of the twenty-
fimsd century, when we saw what my
text describes ax “a new earth, where-
in dwaelleth righteonsness,” “Glory be
tw the Father und to the Son and to
the Holy Ghost, as it was in the begin-
ning, is now and ever ahall be, world

THE ELESSINGS OF SUNSHINE.
Oh, what would the worid without sun-
B
Where thun wers the lovely flowers

That out tn the fcide and lanes we ses
Helfreahed by the summer showers?

Oh, ‘ihM would the world without sun-
shine T
Where then wers the ralnbows bright,
That kindle the children’s hearta with
itlee,
And gladden the traveler's sight?
Oh, what would the world without suns
shlne be?
Where then were the frilts untold
That outumnp hangs on ench laden tres,
With thelr tnts of burnished gold?

Oh, what would the world without sun-
¥hine ba,
With no lack of azure sky
To food the world with its melody
From i1s cirgling course on bight

Oh, what would the world without sun-
rhine be,

4 the heart 1s sore oppressed,

When wa long from the cares of Jife to fles,

And would gladiy be at rest?

Ob, what would the worid without sun-
shing be,
When the ¢voning ahadows fall,
With no sunmet gleam over land or sea,
But » darkenitg gleam o'er all?

Oh, what would the world without sun-
ahing be
That the Gospel message brings,
And the hope of o brighter world to be
On the Chrelstlan's pathway Alngs?

On, what would the world without sun-
#liing he,
In those lands of heathen gloom,
With no gindsone song of victory
On the brink of the somber tomb?

Oh, what will the heavenly sunshine ba,
In the glorfous realms of lght,

It the House of God, by the angels trod,
With thelr robes of spotiess white?

=Willlam Kitching, in London Christian,

LAID UP IN HEAVEN.

What We Do for (hers Makes for
Permaneni Spirltoal Value—
A Teal Satisfaction,

After all the best satisfaction in life
arlses from what you are able to do
for the happiness and welfare of other
people, That is the great advantage
of wealth. It is not that it gives
yon the opportunity of leading a more
luxurious nud self-indulgent life; 1t
is mot that you con have a fine house
und gorden, books nnd pictures, travel
aml society, Lut it is that you have
it In your power to help others, to
lift them over hard pinces, and to
give them the substantial encourage-
ments thot are so useful. But this
power does not reside mmly in the
possession of money; it also goes with
goind bealth, o cheerful  disposition,
knowledge, skill, or any advantage
thut you have over those less favored.
All these things are frusts, and we
make the noblest and most satisfying
use of them when we uso them as
trusts, not for ourselves, but to pro-
mote the welfare of others, What &
sipuificant thing it Is that our Saviour,
#ho trented the suggestion that He
should use His mirnculons power to
chonge a stone into bread ns & tempta-
tion of Sntan, a fow days Iater should
have wrought Iis first mirscle by
turnipg water luto wine, to promote
the plessurs and comfort of others!
The mwore we see of life the firmer
is apt to be our persuasion that we'get
the Lest of any power or advantage
we may linppen to have by using it
for the welfare of others. By that
nee we transmute it Into & permas
nent spiritunl value, The riches that
we can amass in that way are truly
laid up In Heaven.—Hoston Watch-
man.

AMBASSADOR AND BISHOP.

After Effort Strengthens Those
Weak Places in the Foanda-
tions of Life,

Nno

A former ambassador from this
country to Franee was erippled in his
diplomiey by his inabllity to' speak
French, Me fully comprehended the
interuntionnl questions which he was
ofticinlly obliged to eonsider, but he
could discues them only through an
Interpreter.,  An old man who
trled to tench him the language in his
ehilldhood, said: »

“Ah! thut gap of four Ikile, unre
sponsive yoars when he was a boy,
will make an empty space some time
or somewhere In his life. He never
ean ndeguately bridge it overl”

Other men have suffered even more
sorionsly from such gups in life, whose
omptiness they try vaioly to fill,

Bistkop Dash, o learned and  wise
Christlun leader In a great sect, once
aildd to n friend:

“When I was a Ind, nt the age when
the habits of e are belng acquired,
I run away from home and spent three
years with lumbermen—most of them
men of low, dissolute habits, To this
doy it Is an effort for me to use &
napkin or a fork at table, to Hft my
hat to 6 woman, or to chserve the lt-
tle enstoms which n gentleman fol-
lovwes uneonsefously.

“My conscience mnkes me abhor pro-
fanity, hut even now, In my old oge,
whenever T am angry oaths almost
come 1o my lips, It seems ns if no
after offort could  strepgthen  that
weak place in the foundations of my
Hte"—Youth's Companion.

foul Prosperity.

Roul prosperity imparts sweetness to
the eonversation, gives direction 1o the
eonduect Tn all the relationships of Hie,
Lmproves the munners, nids in the prog-
ress of kuowledge, protects ngningt con-
formity 1o the world, sustalns amid
Hie's surrows, gufides safely in worldly
prosperity, prepares for death and aug-
ments the glory of the life everlasting.
We are Goid's ehildren, nud as such re-
celve Iz blessing and favor—Rev. 0. G

Pejs ton. F
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